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(Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.)
Sanford Quest, master criminologist c(

the. world, finds that In brlnglnr to Jus-
tice Maedoutal, the murderer of tord
Aahlelch's daughter, he has but Just be-
gun a struggle with a mys-
terious master criminal. In a hidden hut
In Professor Aahlelgh's garden he has
aeen an anthropoid ape skeleton and a
living Inhuman creature, half monkey,
half man, destroyed by fire. In his room
have appeared from nowhere, black boxes,
one containing; diamonds torn from a
lovely throat by a pair of armless, threat-
ening hands, both with sarcastic threat-
ening notes signed by the Inscrutable
hands. He Is arrested for the murder of
his valet, Ross Brown, and a Miss Quia,
In his rooms. Laura and Lenora, his as-
sistants, suspect Craig, the profetsnr's
valet. Lenora Is abducted by the threat-
ening hands, but is rescued. Quest clears
himself of the murder charge, but falls
to trap Craig, In his rooms another
btack box appears in the rifled safe and,
returning the diamonds a second time,
the accompanying note tells him he hat
no chance against the Inherited cunning
of ages.

SEVENTH INSTALLMENT.
THE HOUSE OF MYSTERY.

CHAPTER XVI.
in tho nature of a

SOMETHING was proceeding In
The professor

was there, seated In the most
comfortable easy chair, smoking without
relish one of his host's best cigars,
watching with nervous Impatience the
closed door. Laura and Lenora were
seated at the tablo, dressed for the
street. They had the air of being pre-

pared for some excursion. Queat, real-
izing the professor's highly-strun- g state,
had left him aline for a few moments
and was studying a map of Now York.
Tho latter, however, was top 111 at ease
to keep silent for long.

"Our friend French," he remarked,
"gave you no clue, I suppose, as to the
direction in which his Investigations ate
leading him"

Quest glanced up from the map.
"None at all. I know, howover, that

the houso in which Lenora here was
confined is being watched closely."

The professor glanced across toward
the table before which Lenora was

"It seems strange," he continued
"that the young lady should have so lit-

tle to tell us about her incurceration.
Lenora shivered for a morosnt.
"Whnt rniilH thorn be to tell. 8h0

asked, "except that it wan all horrible, j

and that I reu tnings ten uanr.cio-whl- ch

I couldn't describe."
The professor gave vent to an impa-

tient little exclamation.
"I am not speaking of fancies, no

persisted. "You had food brought to
you, for instance. Could yon never seo
the hand which placed It Inside your
room? Could you hear nothing of tho
footsteps of the person who brought it
Could you not even surmise whether it
Were a man or a woman?"

Lenora answered him with an evident
effort. She had barely, as yet, recov-
ered from the shock of those awful
hours.

"The persons who brought me the
food," she said, "come at night never
In the daytime. I never heard anything.
The most I ever soiw was once I hap- -'

pened to be looking toward the door
t and saw a pair of hands nothing more

setting down a tray. I shrieked and
, called out-- I think that I almost fnlnt-e- d.

When I found courage enough to
i look, there was nothing there but the

tray upon tho floor."
, "You never heard, for Instance, the

rustling of a gown or the sound of a
, footstep?" the professor asked. "Ybu

could not even say whether your Jailer
was man or woman?"

Lenora shook her head.
"All that I ever heard was the open-

ing of the door. All that 1 ever saw
was that pair of hands. One night I
fancied but that must have been a
dream!"

"You fancied what?" the professor
persisted.

"That I saw a pair of eyes glaring at
me," Lenora replied, "eyes without any
human body. I know that I ran round
the room, calling out. When I dared to
look again there was nothing there."

The professor sighed as ho turned
away.

"It is evident, I nm afraid," he said,
"that Miss Lenora's evidence will help
no one. As an expert In these affairs,
Mr. Quest, does It not seem to you
that her imprisonment was Just a little
purposeless? There seems to have been
no attempt to harm her In any way."

"Whoever took the risk of abducting
her," Quest pointed out, grimly, "d'd It
for a purpose. That purpose would
probably have become developed in
course of time. However we look at it,
Mr. Ashlelgh, there was only one man
who must have been anxlouB to get her
out of the way, and that man was
Craig."

The professor's manner betrayed some
excitement.

"Then will you tell me this?" he de-
manded. "The young lady Is confident
that she locked Craig up in the coach
house and that the key was on the out-
side of the door, a fact which would
prevent the lock being picked from in-

side, even if such a thing were possible.
The window Is small, and up almost In
the roof. Will you tell me how Craig
escaped from the coach house In order
to carry out this abduction all within
a few minutes, mind, of his having been
left there? Will you tell me that, Mr.
Banflotrd touest?" itfho ,piofesor

with a note of triumph in his
tone.

"That's one of the troubles we are up
against," Quest admitted. "We have
to remember this, though. The brain
that planned the two murders here,
that stole and restored Mrs. Rheln-holdt- 's

Jewels, that sends us those little
billets-dou- x from time to time. Is quite
capable of finding a way out of a
Jerry-bui- lt garage."

The Droffessor sniffed. He turnedonce more to Lenora.
"Young lady." he sa'd. "I will jk

you this. I do not wish to seem ob-
stinate In my refusal to accept Craig's
guilt as proved, but I would like to
put this simple question to you. Did
Craig's demeanor during your conver-
sation seem to you to Indicate the mas-
ter crlmlnnl? Did he seem to you to be
possessed of supreme courage, of mar-
velous Intelligence?"

Lenora smiled very faintly.
"I'm afraid." she replied, "that

this time I'll have to satisfy the pro-
fessor. He was white and trembling
all the time. I though him an arrant
coward." I

The professor smiled beautifully as he j

giancea arounn. no nnrt the air of one
propounding an unanswerable problem.

"You hear what Miss Lenora says?
I ask vou whether a man who even
knew the meaning of the word fear
could have rarrled out these ghastly
crimes?"

"I have known cases," Quest observed,
"where the most cold-blood- criminals
In the world have been stricken with
the most deadly fear when It has come
to a question of any personal danger
However." he added, "here corn's our
friend French. I have an Idea tfiat he
hss something to tel' us."

They glanced expectantly toward the
door as French entered The Inspector,
who was looking very spruce and well-brushe- d,

wished them a general pood-morn'n- g

His eyes rested last and long-
est upon who seemed, however,
unconscious of his presence

"Now then French " Quest began, as
ie returned his greeting, "take a cigar.

&&Cei

make yourself comfortable. In that chair
and let us havo your news. As you Bee,
wo have obeyed orders. We are all
ready to follow you anywhere."

"It won't ho to the end of the world.
anyway," the Inspector remarked, as he
lit h cigar. "I am going to propose a
little excursion down Gayson aVonue
way."
. "Back to that house? Lonora ex-
claimed with a grimace.

ine inspector nodded.
"We have had thoso boys at the sta-

tion," ho went on, "and we have ques-
tioned them carefully. It seems that
after they had picked up tho ball, a
man came out of tho side entrance of
the house, saw them reading Miss Lon-ora- 's

message, and shouted after them.
The boys had sense enough to scoot.
The man ran after them but had to give
It up. Here Is their description of him."

The Inspector took a niece of DSDer
from his pocket. They all waited breath
lessly.

"Had to drag this out of the boys, bit
by bit," the Inspector proceeded, "but
boiled down and nut into reasonable
language, this is what It comes to: A
man or medium neignt, ratner tnin, paie,
and after running a short distance he
put his hand to his heart, as though out
of hreath. One of the boys thought his
noso was a little ooked, and they both
remarked upon the fact that although,
he shouted after them, he used no swear
words but simply tried to Induce them
to stop. This description suggest any-
thing to you, gentlemen?"
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"Cralg," Lenora said firmly.
"It Is a very accurate description of

Cralg," Sanford Quest agreed.
The professor looked troubled, also a

llttlo perplexed. Ho said nothing, how-
ever.

"Under these circumstances," the In-
spector continued. "I have had the
house watched, and 1 propose that we
now search It systematically. It Is very
poBsIblo that something may transpire
to help us. Of course, my men went
through It roughly when we brought
Miss Lenora away, but that wasn't
anything of a search to count, If the
place really has become a haunt of
criminals."

"What about the ownership of the
house?" Quest asked, as ho took up his
hat.

Tho Inspector nodded
"I am making a few Inquiries In that

direction," he announced. "I expect to
have something to report very shortly."

The professor stood drawing on his
gloves. The vague look of trouble still
lingered in his face.

"Tell me again." he begged, "the name
of the avenue in which this rtsldcnce Is
situated?"

"Gayson avenue," the Inspector re-

plied. "It's a hit out of the way but It's
not a bad neighborhood."

The professor repeated the address to
himself softly. For a moment he stood
quite still. His manner showed signs
of growing anxiety. He seemed to be
trying to remember something.

"The name." he admitted Anally, as
they moved towards the door, "suggests!
to me, I must conress wo are going uj
see the houso. Inspector?"

"We are on our way there now, sir-t-hat

Is if the young ladles ore willing?"
he added, glancing at Laura.

"We've been waiting here with our
hots on for the last half hour." Laura
replied promptly. "You've stretched
your ten minutes out some, Mr.
French."

The Inspector maneuvered to let the
others pass on, and descended tho stairs
bv Laura's side.

"Couldn't help It." he confidod, lower
ing his tone a little. "Had some Infor-
mation In about that houso I couldn't
qulto size up. You're looking well this
morning. Miss Laura."

"Say, who aro you guying!" re-
plied.

"I mean it." the Inspector persisted.
"That hat seems to suit you."

Laura laughed at the top of her voice.
"J3ay kid." she exclaimed to Lenora,

"the inspector here's setting up as a
Judge of millinery!"

Lenora turned and looked at them
both with an air of blank astonishment.
The Inspector was a little embarrassed,

"No need to ele mo awny like that."
he muttered, as they reached the hall.
' Now. then. ladieB and gentlemen, u
you are ready."

They took their places In the auto-
mobile and drove off. As they neared
the vlclnltv of Gayson avenue the pro-
fessor began to how signs of renewed
uneasiness. When they drew un at last
outside the houso he gave a little ex-
clamation. His face was grave, almost
haggard.

"Mr. Quest," he said, "Inspector
French. I deeply regret that I have a
statement to make."

They both turned aulckly toward him.
The Inspector smiled In a confidential
manner at Laura It was obvious that
he knew what was coming.

' Some years ago." the professor con-
tinued. "I bought this house and made
a present of it to "

"To whom?" Quest asked quickly.
"To my servant Cralg," the professor

admitted with a groan
Lenora gave a little cry She turned

triumphantly toward the inspector.
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"All recollection as to Its locality had
cscaocd me," tho professor continued

"I remember that 't was
on tho anniversary of his having been
with mo for some fifteen years that I
decided to show him some substantial
mark of my appreciation. I knew that
ho was looking for a domicile for his
father and mother, who uro since both
dead, and 1 requested a houso agent to
send mo In a list of suitable residences
This, alasl was the one I

Quest glanced around tho place.
"I think." ho sad, "that the pro-

fessor's statement now removes any
doubt as to Craig's guilt. You are sure
the house has been closely watched, In-
spector?"

"Since I received certain Information,"
French replied, "I havo had' half a
dozen of nvi best men In tho vicinity.
I can assure you that no ono has en-

tered or left It during the last twenty-fo- ur

hours."
They made their way to the piazza

steps and entered by the front door.
The house was nn ordinary framowork
one of moderate size, in poor repair, and
showing signs of great negleot The
rooms were barely furnished and their
first cursory search revealed no traces
of habitation. There was still the
broken skylight in the room which
Lenora occupied, and the bed upon
whloh she had slept was still crumpled,
French, who had been tapping tho
downstairs, called to them. They
trooped down Into tho hall. The in

spector was standing before what ap-
peared to be an ordinary panel.

"Look here," ho said, glancing out of
the corner of his eyo to be suro that
Laura was thore, "let me show you
what I have Just dlscoered."

Ho felt with his thumb for a spring.
In a moment ox two a portion of the
wall, about two feet in extent, slowly
revolved, disclosing a small cupboard
lltted with a telephone Instrument.

"A telephone," the Inspector re-
marked, pointing to It, "In an occupied
house and a concealed cupboard. What
do you think of that?"

The professor shook his head.
"Don't ask inc." ho groaned.
French took the receiver from its rest

and called up the exchange.
"Inspector French speaking," he an-

nounced "Kindly tell me what Is the
number of tho telephone from which I
am speaking, and who Is the sub-
scriber?"

He listened to the reply and asked an-
other question.

"Can you tell me when this Instru
ment was last used? When?
Thank you!"

The inspector hung up the receiver
"Tho subscriber's name," ho told

them, dryly. "Is Brown. The number Is
not entered In the book, by request.
The telephone was used an hour ago
from a call office, and connection was
established. That Is to say, that some-
one spoke from thla telephone."

"Then if your men have maintained
their eearch properly, that someone,"
Quest said slowly, "must be in the
house at the present moment"

''Without a doubt," the inspector
agreed. "I should like to suggest." he
went on, "that the two young ladles
wait for us now In the automobile. If
this man turns out as degenerate as he
has shown himself Ingenious, there
be a little troublo."

Thoy both protested vigorously. Quest
shrugged his shoulders.

"They must decide for themselves," he
said. "Personally, I like Lonora, who
has had less experience of such adven-
tures, to grow accustomed to danger.

With your permission, inspector,
I am going to search the front room on
the first floor before we do anything
else. I think that If you wait here I

be able to show you something
directly."

Quest ascended the stairs and entered
a whollv unfurnished room on the left-han- d

side He looked for a minute con-
templatively ut a large but rather shal-
low cupboard, the door of which stood
open, and tapped lightly with his fore-
finger upon the back part of It. Then he
withdrew a few feet and, drawing out
his revolvtr, deliberately fired Into the
floor, a few Inches Inside. There was
a half stifled cry. The false back sud-
denly swung open and a man rushed
out. Quest's revolver covered him. but
there was no necessity for Its use.
Cralg, smothered with dust. hU face
white as a piece of marble, even his Jaw
shaking with fear, waa wholly un-
armed. He seemed, In fact, Incapable
of any form of resistance. He threw
himself upon his knees before Quest.

"Savo me'" ho begged. "Help me to
get away from this house. You don't
belong to the police. I'll give you every
penny I have in tho world to let me
go!"

"(Jet up," he ordeied.
Very slowlv Cralg obeyed him Ho

was a pltlful-lookln- g objpqt, but a sin-
gle look Into Quest's showed him
the folly of any sort of appeal.

wane out or tne room " Quest or
dered. "In front of me sol Now turn

THE, opjsrrJiD

approvingly.

sorrowfully.

purchased."
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to tho right and go down tho stairs,"
They all gave a llttlo cry aa thoy saw

htm appear, a trombllng, pitiful crea-
ture, glancing around llko n trappsd
animal. Ho commenoed to descend the
stairs, holding tightly to tho banisters.
Queat remained on the landing above,
his rovolver in his hand, French wait-
ed In tho halt below, also armed.
Laura gripped Lenora's arm In excite-
ment.

"They've got him nowt" she exclaim-
ed. "(Jot him. sure!"

On the foruth or fifth stair Craig
hesitated. He suddenly saw tho pro-
fessor standing below. He gripped the
banisters with one hand. Tho other
ho ilung out In a threatening gesture,

"You've given mo away to these
bloodhounds!" he cried "you, for
whom I have tolled and slaved, whom
I havo followed all over the world, of
whom I have served faithfully with tho so
last breath of my body and the last
drop of blood In my volnsl You havo
brought them here tracked mo down I

You!"
Tho professor shook his head sor-

rowfully.
"Cralg," he said, "you have been tho mebest servant man over hftu. If you aro

Innocent of these crimes you can clear
yourself. If you aro guilty a dog's
death Is none too good for you."

Cralg seemed to sway for a moment
upon his feet. Only Lenora, from tho
hall, saw that ho was fitting his right
foot Into what seemed to bo a leather
loop hanging from tho banisters. Then of
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a wild shout of surprise broke from
the lips of all of them, followed by a
moment of stupefied wonder. The
whole staircase suddonly began to s.

Cralg, clinging to tho bantsteis,
disappeared. Another set of stair, al-

most Identical to tho first, had taken
their place.

"The cellar"' Quest shouted, ns ho
rushed down the stairs. "Quick' "

They wrenched open tho wooden door
and hurried down the dark stop3 Into
tho gloomy, unlit cellar. Tho place
waa crowded with packing cases and
two large wine barrels stood in the cor-
ner. At tho farther end was a door.
Quest rushed for it and stood on guard.
A moment later, however, he called to
Laura and pressed his revolver into
her hand.

"Stand there," he ordered. "Shoot him
If he tries to run out. I'll search in
the packlne cases. Ho might bo dan-
gerous."

Tho professor, out of breath, was
leaning against ono of the Pt.llars. his
arm passed around it for support. Le-
nora. with Quest and French, searched
hastily amongst the packing cases. Sud-
denly there was a loud crack, the
sound of falling masonry, followed by a
scream from Laura. French, with a
roar of anger, rushed toward her. She
waa lying on her side, already half
covered by falling brioks and masonry.
He drugged her away. Just in time.

"My God, she's fainted!" he exclaimed. '

"I haven't,'" Laura faltered, trying to
open her eyes, "and I'm not going to,
but I think my arm's broken, and my
side hurts."

"The fellow's not down here, any-
way." Quest declared. "Let's help her
upstairs and get her out of this
devil's house.'

They supported her up the steps and
found a chair for her in the hall. Sho
was white almost to the lips, but she
struggled bravely to keep conscious-
ness.

"Don't you bother about me," she
begged. "Don't let that blackguard go!
You And him. I shall be all right."

Tho Inspector' swung open the tele-
phone cupboard and called for an am-
bulance. Then Quest who had been
examining the Btalrcase, suddenly gave
a little exclamation.

"He's done us!" he cried. "Look hore.
French, this Is tho original staircase.
There's the leather loon. I know it
because there was a crack on the fourth
etalr When we rushed down the cel-

lar after him, he swung the thing round
again and simply walked out of tho
front door. Damn It, man. IPs open!"

They hurried outside. French blew
his whistle. One of the platn-clothe- s

men came running up from tho avenue.
Ho was looking a little sheepish.

"What's wrong?" French demanded.
"He's gone off," was the unwilling

reply. "I guess that chap's given us
the slip."

"Sneak up," French insisted.
"The only place." the man went on,

"we hadn't our oyeB glued on wai
the front door. He must have come
out through that. There's been a
motor-truc- k with one or two queer-lookln- ir

chans In It at thp corner of
tho avenue there for the last ten min-
utes. I'd Just made up my mind to
stroll round and see what it was up to
when Jim, who was on the other side,
shoutod out A man Jumped up Into it
and thev made off at once "

"Could he hnvc come from thU
house?" French asked sternlj.

"I guesa, If he'd come out from the
front door he might Just have done It,
the man admitted.

Quost and tho Inspector exchanged
glances.

"Ho's done us!" Quest mutterod.
"dono us llko a couplo of greenhorns!"

Tho Inspector's rubicund countenance
was whlto with .fury. His head kept
turning In tho direction of Laura, to
whom tho professor was busy rendering
first aid.

"If I never take another Job on aa
long as I live." he declared, "I'll havo
that fellow before I'm through I"
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CHAPTER XVII.
profeeaor roused himself fromT what had apparently been a very

gloomy reverlo.
"Well," ho announced, "I

must go home. It has been very kind
you, Mr. Quest, to keep mo here for
long."

Quest glanced at the clock.
"Don't hurry, Mr. Ashlelgh," he said.

"Wo rnay got some news at any mo-
ment. French haa a dozen men out on
tho search, and he has promised to ring

up Immediately he hears anything."
Tho professor sighed.
"A man," he declared, "who for

twenty years can decelvo hts master aa
utterly and completely as Cralg has
done mo, who la capablo of such dia-
bolical outrages, and. who, when cap-tur- o

staros him In tho face. Is capable
an escape such as he ma do today. Is
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outside the laws of probability. Per-
sonal!) . I do not bcllove that I shall
ever again tec tho face of my servant,
any more than that you, Queat, will en-
tirely boIw the mystery of those mur-rio- rs

and tho theft of tho Rhelnholdt
Jewels."

Lenora, who. with her hat on, was
packing a Mimll Ij.ib at the other end of
the room, glanced up for a moment.

'The man la a demon! ' she exclaimed,
"lie W'ould have sacrificed us all If
he could. When I think of poor Laura
lying there In tho hospital, crushed al-
most to death so that ho could save his
miserable carcass, and realize that he
is free. I fee!"

Sho stopped short. Quest looked at her
and nodded

"Don t mind hurting our feelings,
Lenora. ' he said "French and I are
up against It all right. We're second
best, at tho present moment I'll admit
that hut tho end hasn't come yet."

' 1 nm sorry.' she murmured. "I was
led away for a moment But, Mr. Quest,"
she went on plteously, "can't we do
something' Laura's so brave. She tried
to laugh when I left her an hour ago,
but I could see all the time that she
was suffering agony. Fancy a man doing
that to a woman It makes me feel
mat I can't rest or sleep I think that
when I havo left the hospital I shall
Just walk up and down the streets and
watch and search."

Quest shook his head.
"That sort of thing won't do any

good." bo declared. "It isn't any mse.
Lenora. working without a plan. That's
why I'm here now, waiting. I want to
formulate a plan."

"Who are we," the professor asked
drearily, "to make plans against a flend
like that? What can we do against men
who havo revolvlnsr stalrcasesand trol
ley-loa- of river pirates waiting for
them? You may be a scientific crlmin-o.wgis- t,

Quest, but that fellow Cralg Is
a scientific criminal, If ever there was
one."

Quest crossed tho room toward his
cigar cabinet, and opened it. His little
start s apparent to both of them.
Lenora laid down the bag which she
had Just lifted up. The professor leaned
torward In his chair.

"Whht is It, Quest?" he demanded.
Quest stretched out his hand and

Picked up from the top of the cigars a
small black box! He laid it on the
table.

"I'nlees I am very much mistaken,"
he salu, "It Is another communication
from our mysterious friend."

"Impossible!" the professor exclaimed
hoarsely.

"How can he have been here?" Le-

nora cried.
Quest removed tho lid from the box

and drew out a circular card. Around
tho outside edge was a very clever pen
and Ink sketch of a lifebuoy, and In-

side the margin were several sentences
of clear handwriting. In the middle was
the signature the clenched hands!
Quest read the message aloud:

"In the Kwat vcheme of things, the
Supremo Ruler of the Universe divided
an Inheritance amongst His children.
To one He gave power, to another
strength, to another beauty, but to Ills
favorites Ho gave cunning,"

Thoy all looked at one another.
"What docs It mean?" Lenora gasped.
"A lifebuoy!" tho professor murmured
They both Btared at Quest, who re-

mained silent, chewing hard at the end
of h's cisar

"l'very message." Tie said, speaking
half to himself, ,Jhas bad some signifi-
cance What does this mean a life-
buoy''"

He was silent for a moment Then he
turned suddenly to tne professor

What did you call thoie men in the
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motor truok river pirates? And a life
buoy! Walt"

He crossed the room toward his desk
and returned with a list In his hand'.
He ran his finger down It, stopped and
glanced at the date.

'The Durham," he muttered, "cargo
cotton, destination Southampton, sails
at high tide on the ISth. Lenora, is
that Calendar right?"

"It's the 16th, Mr. Quest," she an-
swered.

Quest crossed the room to the tele-
phone.

"I want number one central," he said,
thank yout Put mo through to Mr.

French's office. . . . Hello, French! I've
got an Idea. Can you come round here
at once and bring an automobile? I
want to get down to the docks not
where the passenger steamers start
from lower down. . . . Good! We'll
wait"

Quest hung up the receiver.
"See here, professor," he continued,

"that fellow wouldn't dare to send thismessage if he weren't pretty sure of
getting off. He's made all his plans
beforehand, but it's my belief we shall
Just get our hands upon htm, after all.
Lenora, you'd better get along round
to the hosnltal. You don't nnmn In thla
time. It's hard enough to have Laura
laid up can't risk you. There'll be a
little troublo, too, before we're through, 1

I m afraid.
Lenora alrher asj she picked up her

bag,
"it It weren't for Laura," she said,

"you'd find It pretty hard to keep me
away. I think that If I could see the
hanacuffs put on that man it would be
the bappleet moment of my life."

"We'll get him all right" Quest prom-
ised. "Remember me to Laura."

"And present my compliments also,"
the professor begged.

Lenora left them. The profetsor. his
spirits apparently a little Improved by
the prospect of action, accepted some
whisky and) a sAgar. Presently they
heard the automobile stop outside and
French appeared.

"Anything doing?" he asked.
Quest showed him the card and the

sailing list The inspector nodded.
"Say, that fellows some sportt" he

remarked admiringly. "You wouldn't
bellevo It Just to look at him. That
staircase this afternoon, though, kind
of teaches one not to trust to appear-
ances. So you think he's getting a
move on him. Mr. Quest?"

"I think he had a truck watting for
him at the corner of Gayson avenue,"
Quest replied. "It was tho machine my
men went after. The men looked like
titer thugs, although I wouldn't have
thought of it if the professor hadn't
used the words 'river pirate.' It's quite
clear that they took Cralg down to the
river. There's only one likely ship sail-
ing tonight, and that's the Durham.
It's my belief Craig's on her."

The Inspector glanced at the clock.
"Then we've got to make tracks." he

declared, "and pretty quick, too. She'll
be starting from somewhere about No.
28 dock, a long way down. Come along
gentlemen."

They hurried out to the automobile
and started off for the docks. The lat-
ter part of their Journey was accom-
plished under difficulties, for the street
waa packed with drays and heavy ve-
hicles. They reached dock No. 28 at
last, howe-ver- . and hurried through the
si ed on to the wharf. There wore no
signs of a steamer there.

"Where's the Durham?" Quest asked
one of the parters. who was Just get
ting nis team togeiner.

The man pointed out to the middle of
the-- river, where a small steamer was
lylrs.

"There she is," he replied. "She'll bo
off in a few minutes. You'll hear the
sirens directly when they begin to move
down."

Quest led the way quickly to the edge
of the wharf. There was a small tug
there, the crew of which were Just mak-
ing her fast for the night

"Fifty dollars If you'll take us out to
the Durham and catch her before she
sails," Queat shouted to the man who
seemed to be the captain. "What do you
say?"

The man spat out a plug of tobacco
from "his mouth.

"I'd take you to hell for $50." he an
swered tersely. "Step In. We'll make It.
If vou look slippy."

They clambered down the Iron ladder
and lumDed onto the deck of the tug.
The captain seized the wheel. The two
men who formed the crew took off their
coats and waistcoaats.

Give It to her, Jim." tne former or
dered. "Now, then, here goes I We 11

Just miss the ferry."
Tney swung arounu ana commonceu

their Journey. Quest stood with his
watch In his hand. They were getting
up the anchor of the Durham and from
higher up the river came the screech of
steamers beginning to move on their out-
ward way.

'100 BAD-YOI-TRE

OLD"

With Your Hair You

Would Look Ten

Years Younger

How often we have heard this
expression concerning a prema-

turely bald young-ol- d man. It is

absolutely unnecessary that any

man should be subjected to such

sympathy from his friends for
there is a preparation on the mar-

ket which, if used in time will re-

move all symptoms of falling hair,
dandruff, and irritations of the
scalp and promote the growth of
the hair.

If you have been experimenting
with preparations containing cocoa-nu- t

oil or alkalis (if it foams it

contains alkalis) throw them away
at once! Go to O'Donnell's Drug
Store, 904 F street, and ask for a
50c boftle of Speiser's Scalp Tonic.
Use it according to directions
and in a reasonable time the most
satisfactory results will be ob
tained. Remember, Mr. O'Donnell
guarantees this preparation per-
sonally if it fails, ask him for
vour money. AdVt.

COVte-M-T IOC
4fOTISr WOOD

"We'll make it all right," the captain
assured them.

They were within a hundred yards of
the Durham when 'Quest gave a llttlo
exclamation. From the other side of
the steamer another tug shot out away,
turning back toward New York. Hud-
dled up In the stern, half concealed In
a tarpaulin, was a man In a plain black
suit. Quest, with a little shout, recog-
nized the man at the helm from his long
brown beard.

"That's one of those fellows whp was
In the truck," he declared, "and that's
Cralg In the stern! We've got him this
time. Say, captain. It's that tug I want
Never mind about the steamer. Catch
It and I'll make It a hundred dollars 1"

The man swung round th wheel, but
he glanced at Quest at little doubt-
fully.

"Hay, what Is this show?" he asked.
Quest opened his coat and displayed

his badge. He pointed to the In-
spector.

"Pollco Job. This I? Inspector French.
I am Sanford Quest."

"Good enough," tho man replied.
"What's the bloke wanted for?"

"Murder," Que&t answered shortly.
"That so?" the other remarked.

"Well, you'll get him sure! He's look-
ing pretty scared, too. You'd better
keep your eyes open, though. I don't
know how many men there are on
board, but that tug belongs to tho
toughest crew up the river, Got ?"

thing handy In the way of I

Quest nodded.
"You don't need to worry." be said.

"We'vo automatics here, but as long
as we're heading them this way they'll i
know the game's up."

"We've got her!" the captain ex-

claimed. "There's the ferry and the
first of the steamers coming down in
tho middle. They'll have to chuck It."

Right ahead of them, blazing with
lights, a huge ferry came churning
the river up and sending waves in their
direction. On the other side, unnat-
urally large, loomed up the great bows
of an ocean-goin- g steamer. The tug
was swung round, and they ran up
alongside. The man with the beard
leaned over.

"Say, what's your trouble?" he de-
manded.

The Inspeotor stepped forward.
"I want that man you've got under

the tarpaulin," he announced.
"Say, you ain't the river police?"
"I'm Inspector French from head-

quarters," was the curt reply. "The i

sooner you hand him over, the better
for you."

"Do you hear that. OToole?" the other
remarked, turning ffround. "Get up,
you blackguard!"

A man rose from underneath the n.

He was wearing Craig's clothes,
but his face was the face of a stranger.
As quick as lightning Quest swung
round in his place.

"He's fooled us again!" he exclaimed.
"Head her round, captain back to Dur-
ham!"

The sailor shook his head.
"We've lost our chance, guvnor, be

pointed out. "Look"'
Quest set his teeth and gripped the

Inspector's arm The place where the
Durham had been anchored was empty.
Already, half a mile down the river,
with a trail of light behind and her
siren shrieking, the Durham waa stand-
ing out seawards. '

(Continued Next Sunday.)

LOCAL MENTION. 1

H. Bloch, 61a King St, Alexandria,
invites you to try that most delicious of
all Washington candy Perry Jones
Chocolates.

The Sunday Evening Times is gaining
rapidly In circulation and advertising
patronage.

ChaB. ChapUn. Dally. Virginia, 808 st
Phone Main 5200

And put yout Want Ad in The Evening
TtvatM.

FRECKLES
Now Is the Time to Get IMd of These

l'nl iot
There's no longer the slightest need

of feeling ashamed of your freckles,
as the prescription othine double
strength is guaranteed to remove
these homely spots.

Simply get an ounce of othine
double strength from any druggist
and apply a little of it night and
morning and you should soon see that
even the worst freckles have begun
to disappear, while the lighter ones
have vanished entirely. It is seldom
that more than an ounce Is needed to
completely clear the skin and gain a
beautiful clear complexion.

Be sure to ask for the double
strenirth othine ns this In anld under
guarantee of money back if it falls
to remove irecKie. aovi.

BLUE

PRINTING

This department will
jglve you good service,
'low prices and quick de-
livery. Also try us on
VANDYKES.

Architects, Engineers,
and Patent Attorneys
need to become ac-
quainted with our prices
and work.

fRED.A. SCHMIDT
719-2- 1 13th St.

Near G.
(Corridor Entrance).

We nre at your serv
ice. Close U p. m.

REDUCED PRICES
On Anthracite foal Now In

Effect.
Prompt Deliveries.

J. Maury Dove Co., Inc.
PIUNCIPAl. OFFICE

12th and F Sts. N. W.
Phone Main 4270

r,v LOANS" HORNING
REI.EE. VA ttouth end of Hlfhnay
Hrldiel. Free uuiomoblle from 9th and
n t n w


